
7 he Tngedie of Hamlet 

Beaft', tis not itbcgius with Pj;r/)w.Ttic rugged P/r rkus, bee 
whole fable armcs, 

Blacke as hispurpofe did the night rcfemble. 

When hec lay couched in th’omtnous horfe. 

Hath now this dread and black compIeSion fmcard, 

W th hcraldy more diimall head to toote. 

Now is hcc total! Gnlos, hor: idly trickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes, 

Bait’d and embaSlcd with the parching ftreetes 
Thae lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their Lords murther, rofled in wrath and fire. 

And thus ore-cifed with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbunckles, the hcllifliP yrrhus 
Old grandfirc Vriam feekes ; fo proceed you. 

p ol Forcgod my Lord well fpoken, with good accent and 
P lay. Anon he finds him fgood diicretion. 

Striking too Aiort at Greekcs, his anticke fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it tais. 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

Virrbsis at P riant driues, in rage flrikes wide, 

But with the whifteand wind of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnciucd father falls .* 

Seeming to feclethis blow, with flaming top 
Stoopes to his bale ; and with a hiddious crafli 
Takes prilbnerP/jr/w care, for !o his fword 
Which was declining onthe milkie head 
Of reuerent P riant, feem’d i th ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tirant P irrhus flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter , 

Did nothing : 

But as wee often fee againft fome ftormc, 

A filence in the heauens, the rackc ftand ftill, 

The bould winds fpcechlcfle, and the orbe belovvc 
As hufh as death, anone the dread full thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after p irrhus paufe, 

Arowfed vengeance lets him new a worke. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall. 

Oh Marfes Armor forg'd for proofe ctetnc, 

Vfc ith lefle remorfe then P irrhus bleeding fword 

Now falls on ?riam. ' _ 
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Prince cf Denmarke. 

Out, out, thou ftrumpet Fortunclall you go d$. 

In ^cnerall finod take away her power, 

Breake all the fpokc^and folles from her whcele, 

Andboule the round nauedowne the hillolheaucn 
Asloweas to the fiends. 

Volo. This is too long, 

Ha.'t lhal to the barbers with your beard;prethee lay on, he s 
for a Iig,or a tale of bawdry ,or he ifleepes^liy on, come to Hecuba* 

P/^.But whojawoe^ad feene the mobled Quccne, 

Ham. The mobled Qnecne. 

P o/o, That's good. # 

TY^.Runnebarefootc yp and downc,threatning the names 
With B tfon rhume, a clout vpon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancketin the alarme offeare caught vp. 

Who this had fecne,with tongue in venom fteept, 

Gainftfortunes ftate would treafon hauepronounc d; 

But if the gods themfclues did fee her then, 

When fhc faw Pirhtts make malicious fport 
In m ; ncing with his fword her husbands limmes. 

The inflant burft of clamor that jfoe made, 

Vnlefi'e th ing uriortall moou e them not at all. 

Would haue made milch the burning eyes of hcauen 
And'palfion in the gods* 

Pol. Looke where he has not turned his col!our,and has tefttes 
kfs eyes prctbec no more, 

Ham. Tis well, lie hauc thee fpcake out the reft of thisfoonc, 
good my Lord will you fee the players well bellowed ; doe you 
heare, let them be well vied, for they are the abftradi and breefc 
Chronicles of the time ; after your death you were better haue a 
bad Epitaph then their ill report while you liue.. 

Pol. My Lord ; I will vfc them according to their defert. 

Ham, Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe euery n an after his 
defert, and who fhall fcape whipping, vfe them after your owne 
honour and dignity the Icffe they deferue the more merrit is 
in vour bounty. Take them in. 

Pol . Come firs. 

Hrt,FolIow him fri ends, wec-le here a play to morrovv;doft thou 

here 
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